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How can a dumb man sing a stave

When, though he try, It would break his voice,1

How can a cripple roam on a mountain ?

He could never reach there.

O merciful Creator, Nanak humbly supplicateth Thee,

That by Thy favour he may be saved.

7

Man thinkcth not upon the Succourer who abideth with
him ;

He loveth what is hostile to him ;

He dwelleth within a house of sand,

And indulgeth in joy, and sports, and the pleasures of
the world :

He is certain in his heart that they shall last for ever.

Attached to the sins of revenge, enmity, lust, wrath,
worldly love,

Falsehood, excessive avarice, and deceit,

The thought of death never entereth his foolish heart.

In this way he hath passed several lives ;

Nanak prayeth, 0 God, save him by Thy favour.

Thou   art   the   Lord:    I make this  supplication  unto
Thee.

Soul and body are all Thy property;
Thou art mother and father, we are Thy children.
By Thy favour we obtain many comforts :
Nobody knoweth Thy limit.

0  God, Thou art the most exalted of the exalted.
All things are strung on Thy string,2

And must obey the orders Thou issuest.
It is only Thou Thyself who knowest Thine own con-
dition and limit:
Nanak, Thy slave, is ever a sacrifice unto Thee.3

1  That is, his voice would be out of tune.

2  The whole creation is upheld- by Thy law.

3  This eighth pad is repeated by the Sikhs whenever the Granth
Sahib is opened.